THE WATERLESS WASTE	309
fortunate enough to find some green pasture in the neigh-
bourhood of the camp, and I was able, for the first time since
leaving Naifa, to get some star readings. We had covered
40 miles during the day and had fully earned the all too short
rest that Zayid was prepared to allow us. For we were in the
saddle again before 2 a.m., marching now under a clear starlit
sky with a fresh, north-easterly breeze blowing across our
path. They call it Na'ski from the constellation of the
Great Bear, generally known to the Arabs as Banat al Xa'sh.1
We had struck a patch of frequent ridges, crossing no
fewer than nine in the course of the three hours ending with
our halt for the dawn prayer. Salim, now no longer enjoying
the keen sight of youth, was nonplussed by the darkness.
Most of the time he walked by my side, leading his mount, for
he could tell by the feel of the sand under his feet the direc-
tion in which firm surfaces and easy summits were likely to be
found. Once or twice he got rather badly involved in soft
going and steep slopes, which spelled danger for our bulging
water-skins. The camel, when left to himself, will plunge
down such descents as if the devil were at his heels, and not
seldom there were collisions between two or more animals
playing that game at the same time. Fortunately our water-
skins in the end suffered no damage, for Salim generally
stayed behind at any particularly difficult slope either to lead
down the more refractory animals with his own hand or to
launch them on their descent one by one.
He soon tired and we halted somewhat earlier than usual
to get the coffee and-tea ready before the time for prayers. It
was a still, cloudless dawn with slight dampness in the air,
and I seized the opportunity to get a little sleep white the
others were busy at the fire. In such circumstance sleep
comes easily and quickly, and it seemed but a moment later
that I was woken by Suwid's call to prayer. Our breakfast
consisted of dates with rm'lk3 tea and coffee, but I had con-
sumed a good deal of the raw meat during our march in the
dark. So there was none of that hungry feeling which had
made the days of our retreat so irksome. Besides thafc dif-
ference everything seemed to be going very w$!L By tlife
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